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IT IS A FACT

—THAT—

V. £ CLENEN]

J8 OFFERING FOR SALE, AT PRICES
A5 LOW AS QOOD WORK CAN
BE AFFORDED, A LARGE
VARIETY GF

FIRST-CLASS

FURNITURE

CHAMBER SETS,
Gane and Wood Seat Ghairs

Bedsteads,
Mattresses,
Lounges,

PARLOR FURNITURE

&Ko, &Kc., &e.

A Nice Assortment of Camp Chairs

Tha bost place (o buy

CAREPETS,

As he has over Twenty-five Different Styles to
. gelecl from, st Boston Prices.

Paints, Oils, Varnishes,

In Large Stock and Best Material.

AGENTS FOR THE AVERILL AND AS-
BESTOS PREPARED PAINTS.

All kinds of PAINTING done st ressonable
rates, and by the best of help.

SEWING MACHINES

For=aule and to Rent.

& Culi ard examin® goods nnd prices be-
fore purchasing visewhere,

W. E. CLEMENT,
MORRISVILLE, VT.

WM. H. BLAKE, 24,

Wholesa's ard R-ta'i Da-ler in

NEWS AND CITIZEN.

VOL. IX.

NO. 48,

MORRISVILLE

AND HYDE

PARK, Vﬂﬁlom, THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 16, 1882.

TERMS £1.50.

SHY EYES! SLY EYES!
I pray yon, for & moment’s space,
Maiden, uplift your downcast fave,
That I may mark the morning riss,
Now curtained by those Orlent eves,
Too long so coldly, coyly hid
Beneath the fringed and tremulous lid :

Shy eyes ! sly eyes!

Over your golden ritnal bent,

Are yon on pions dreams intent?

Yet something like a sidewise hint,

A transient gleam, a fleeting glint,

As of bine lightning seems (o flash

From out each long and languid ish :
Bhy eyes! sly eyes!

Holled down the solemn minister oulm,
Peal the deep notes of prayer and psalm ;
The people kneel, the people rise, |
And still vou will not Jift yoor eyes,
Nor let me—naughty maiden !—see
The brightness of their witchery:

Bhy oyes ! sly eyes!

The Dean within the pulpit stands,

With reverent mien and stainless bands ,

All through his sermon, grave snd wise,

I cannot move to meet your eyes,

Though by your bonnet's tilted brim

1 kuow they're coyly raised to him :
Bhy oyes | sly oyes |

Well, now! the goal of quiet’s won—
The prayers areo'er, the sermon done ;
At last, unveiled, and glorious, rise
The splendors of your Easterp eyes ;
And ysotso tender is their shine,
One moment lifted up to mine,
I_vow their light is ha!f divine:

Foud eyes! sweel evos!

Pavr H. Havxe.

HIS REWARD. .

We were all gathered in the big sit-
ting-room of Mrs. Brownell's comforta-
able old house at Brownell Ledges.
The windows sonth and east com-
manded an extensive view of thesea,
whipped now into the maddest fary by
a wild northeast storm, and tha gale
howled and shrieke™like a million de-
mons let loose from Psndemoninm, It
rattled the casements viciously, and
drove the rain in blinding sheats against
ihe paues. It hooted jeeringly down
the wide chimneys, and wailed ina de-
spairing minor key about- the eaves,
while down upon the rocky headland
the waves roared in contfinuons rdbolt.
We were oozyenough in the big eit-
ting-room, thongh. Our good hostess
had a highly satisfactory wey of mak-
ing things comfortable for us, Accord-
ingly, as the blank northeast storm in-
ereased in violence, driving all the glow
of summer from the August day, she
had removed the board from the old-
fashioned fire-place, and the cheeriest
fire that ever gladdened the heart of a
shivering mortal now erackled and
snapped between the shining brass
andirons on the hearth.

Mrs. Porter sat at a south window
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HARDWARE

Tron,

Glass,

PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES

BRUSHES,

Brooms, Wooden Ware,
Tin Ware,

TABLE AND POCEET

CUTLERY!
Carriage Makers' and Backsmitis
SUPPLIES

Of Every Descoription,

SARVIN

PATENT WHEELS.

ORIGINAL

Concord Axles.

HAZARD'S POWDER,

1 BLAKE BLOCK,
SWANTON, VT.

JOB
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Done at this Office

NOTE HEADS,
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STATEMENTS,
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NO.
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Prices the Very Lowest.

embroidering & white apron for eight-
yesr-old Flossie, who wos amusing her-
self with a wild little black kitten on
the floor. Pretty Angie Porter, fresh
from boarding-school, and the Dayton
twins were doing worsted work at the
other window. Mr. Porter, Judge Kent,
Bert Sheflield and Edgar Landers were
playing whist at the centre-table, while
little Mrs. Kent looked on smilingly
over her husband’s shoulder. At the
piano, which bad been sent from town
for the season, sat Anstin Wilder play-
ing, as only he counld plsy, snatches of
pathetic melody, sad little Scotch airs,
wild German waltzes, which wove them-
selves weirdly in and out of the beat of
the storm,

In my snog fireside corner, I, the
little old maid of the parly, sat and
watched Kate Rexford, She stood st
oneof the east windows, beating a hall-
nnconecious acccmpaniment to Wilder's
music with her slender fingers, Bhe
wes dressed plainly enongh to-dey, in a
close-fitting black cashmere, which fell
in heavy, trailing folds about her per-
feot figure., A knot of cardinal-red rib-
bon was pinued in the flmy lace at her
throat, and ome of the Jacqueminot
roses which Wilder had brought from
town the night before was fastened in
the shining braids cf her heir, Her
face—well, it was a face for a man to die
for—clear, and dark, and glowing, with
the sweetest, tenderest, prondest lips in
the world. A firm, round chin, oval
cheeks carmine-tinted, and eyes that
were magnificent in their soft fire nnder
the black lashes,

Just now those eyes were fixed in

wistful yearning upon the shifting black
maes of waters, and the red lips drooped
rather dirconsolately at the ecorners,
This mood, I had noticed, always came
upon Miss Rexford in a storm like this,
and it puzzled me somewhat, for it
seemed to me that if ever a girl's lot
wns prosperons it was Kate Rexford's,
Beantiful, wesalthy, idolized by her re-
lntives and ex-gnardians, the Kents,
with all the best men of her set at her
feet, why shonld she be dissatisfied ¥ It
was a problem over which I punzzled
long, for, as you may have suspected, I
rather enjoyed intercsting myeelf in the
business of other people.
Miss Rexford was something of a
riddle to me, however, In all the four
years that I had known her, it was only
during a storm on the coast that that
strange, wistful, anhappy look wonld
come into her face; and finally I made
uop my mind that it was becanse of some
unpleasant memory—possibly an un-
Incky love affair, which would seeount
for her refusal of one eligible man after
another nntil she had gained the reputa-
tion of being heartless. She had re-
fused Austin Wilder the year before,
and he, poor fellow, had lacked the
glamina to leave her, but followed her
like a dog everywhere, until I think
times she positively despised him. Yel
he was so grateful for a pleasant word,
80 pleased when she accepted a flower
from bim, that it seemed rude and un-
kind to treat him coldly,

Toward night Mrs, Brownell came
into the sitting-room with the news that
a vessel had broken up on the rocks st
the other side of the point, and some of
the fisherman were bringing a man,
who was washed ashore, up across the
marshes to the house, In a moment our
quiet party was filled with excitement,
A couch with blankets and hot bricks
was drawn up before the fire, and Mrs,
Erownell ran for her eamphor bottle,
while Judge Kent brought out a small
flask of French brandy.

When the man was bronght in Kate
Eexford, standing beside me, nttered a
balf-repressed ery. 1 knew by her
conntenance thet she had seen the man
before. He lay a dead weight in the

arms of the stalwart fishermen—a mag-
nificently built man of thirty, perhaps,

His blae sailer’s blonse was open at
the throat; a heavy mustache and a
short, pointed beard covered month
andchin; his skin was dark and sun-
burnt; the lashes of hLis closed eyes
were thick and black, the Hrows straight
and heavy; the broad, white forehead —
looking whiter by contrast with the
brown cheeks, was hall cevered by the
[Samp, dark curls which clung close

abont it,
In an honr's time our shipwrecked

stranger wns able to talk, He gave his
name as Murdock ; captain of the ship
which had gone to pieces that night, he
said. p—

Miss Rexford was not in the room
when he recovered conscionsness,

The¥ did not meet until the following
morning, and theg Captain Murdock
started, smiled, looked at her half wist-
fully. But my lady treated him with
supreme indifference, as if he were what
the others supposed him to be, a
stranger.

For three days the storm continuned
and Captain Murdock was kept a pris-
oner with ns. For three days Kate
Rexford acted like one possessed. Bhe
lifted Austin Wilder into the seventh
heaven of happiness, she flirted with
Bert Sheffield and Ed Launders, she
played hide-and-eeek with little Flossie
Porter, and told stories to Angie and
the Dayton girls, and captivated Mrs,
Brownell’s heart by washing dishes with
her dainty white fingers.

But to Osptain Murdock she was

cold, and hsughty, and overbearing,
It did seem as though Kate Rexford,
so rich in worldly favors, might have
vonchsafed one little kindly word or
look to this courteons and handsome
eailor, whose stay with us was so short;
but she did not, and the man submit-
ted to her treatment with a grave dig-
nity and only an oecessional flash in his
dark hezel eyes, as they rested for an
instant now and then upon her lovely
face,

On the third day the storm ceased,
the gray clonds went drifting away to
the southern horizon, and the sun gave
ns & beaming good-night smile as he
sank to restin a clear western sky, I
wasin the gitting-room, alone, Most of
the others had gone trooping down to
the shore.

Miss Rexford, wrapped in a fleecy
white ehawl, was promenading the ver-
ands, where she was presently joined
by Oaptain Murdock,

“You need not turn from me, Miss
Rexford,” he said,"in a low, intense
voice, “I fully appreciate the differ-
ence in our social positions. Yet, re-
membering that I saved your life five

years sgo, I will claim the privilege of
biddirg you farewell. I am going away
to-morrow. I hope to Heaven I msy
never look npon your lovely, areal face
again., 1t has bean the curse of my lifa
ever since I swam ashore from the deck

THE LIME.KILN CLUB.
Passed Away from Earth, -

[From the Detroit Froe Press.]

“Tt 'am my painful dgoty," said the
President, as the meeting was called to
order, “‘toannounce de fack dat Brudder
Kanaby passed from airth away yester-
day afternoon., He Wms known to moas’
of us as Uncle Pote, an' I believe he has
passed away widont leavin' an inemy
behind him, Who does not remember
his white hair, wrinkled face, kindly
voice an’ good-natured smile? Whokin
not remember his kin’ words and good
deeds? Who eber axed him fur help
dat he did not get it ?

““An’ poo’ o’e Uncle Peter am no mo’
among ns! Some few of us war' up dar
when he bresthed his last, an’ none of
us will soon forgit how he passed away.
When you see de cold, dead [sce at de
funeral to- ow you will see ﬁt
carries de same kin’ smile as in life.
He died feelin® dat he was gwine home,
He was only a poo’ ole black man, not
able to read or write, and all frew hie
life he had met wid sorrows an' misfor-
tunes, Men had told him dat he had
no soul. Men had told him dat dere
was no God, Men had laffed at him fur
believin® dar was a hereafter fnr weary
sonls. An’ yit how did he die?

*“When de poo’ ole man realized dat
de summons bad come his smile was
like dat of a child’s, De prayer he made
will ring in my ears foreber. In kLis
heart, go soon io be still, he felt dat his
long y'ars of faith war' "bout to be re-

warded. He had held fast throngh dark-
negs and scoffin’ an’ trial an’ despair,

an' now de reward was clus at han’,

Dar war’ tears in eyes an’ we could
not gee, but we knew what he saw. Ii.
eber mortal eyes looked into Heaben,

dat curtain was lifted to him. Wid his
hands clasped—wid a heart puitin’ ils
trust in God to de las'—wid a smile
which showed nuffin’ but faith an’ trust
dis ole man slipped from de lovin’ hands

around him an’ jined de parcession which

am allus marchin’ from de shores of

airth to de gates of glory. As many of

you as can make it convenient will at-

tend de funeral to-morrer, and de jani-

tor will see dat de wsacant cha’'r am

decked wid orape Inr de usual thirty

days,”

THEY WERE CONSIDERING,
Waydown Bebee announced that he
had received a letter from 8i Doodle-
bat, of Pittsburg, complaining that his
application for membership had been
negleoted. Brother Gardner ecalled
upon the Committee on Petitions to ex-
plain, and the Chairman ewid that he
had been investigating the character of
the spplicaut. He bad”written to the
Mayor of Pittaburg regarding the peti-
tioner, and the information might be
summed up as follows ;

1. He wears two waloh chains,

2. He onrries n cane, wenrs an ulater,
and is followed by a four onnce dog
wearing a red blanket,

of Judge Kent's yacht with yon in my
arms, He docs not remember his skip-
per of so long ago—why should he?
My love and my pain have made me
old. Go your dainty way, my lady, and
remember that, madly as Noel Murdock
loved you, he was yet too proud to throw
Ius heart nnder your slender feet to be
trampled on,”

There was an inslant's pause, and
then came a low, pitiful, tender ery
from beantifol Kate Rexford,

“Noel I"

Kate had torned toward him with
ontstretched hands, her face suffused
with blushes, and tears in her lovely
eyes,

The next moment Murdock had folded
her close to his heart, and she was sob-
bing out an incoherent story in his

arms.

“0Oh, Noel—yon were so blind. How
conld I speak? I have loved you so
long, but yon were so prond—prouder,
wy sailor, than I ever dreamed of be-
ing. 1 hated myself for loving yon so,
when I had no power to win a word
from you, Oh, Noel, whenever there
is a storm on the sea it all comes back
to me—that horrid yet blessed night,
when our little boat went drifting on
the rocks, and I was borne ashore in
your dear, strong arms,”

Well there, they went on in that fash-

ion for soma time, and my spectacles,
were wet with teara just because of
looking st them.

Foreign Population of New York,

The French residenta of New York,
says a correspondent of the Buffalo
Courier, number about 10,000. For eo
small a part of the population, the
French is certeinly an important one,
It is prominent in business, in society,
in the professions, in works of benevo-
lence, sand many other ways. Consider-
ing its relative numbers, it may be said
to hold the lead in this respect among
the foreign classes, According to the
censms quoted a moment ago, New
York's total foreign population when it
was made (in 1880) was 478,000, Tt
must now be well beyond 500,000, tor
New York has retained a large part of
the tremendous tids of immigration
that has flowed in sines  Over 150,000
of last year’s arrivals were eredited to
New York, but the bulk of thesa re-
mained here only for a while, The
native population at the same time was
708,000, but probably half of these were
the children of foreign parents. If this
elass and the foreign born were connted
together they wonld ecertainly make np
more than half of the whole population,
Of the foreigners counted in 1880 nearly
200,000 were born in Ireland, 'The ex-
act census fignre is 108,505, The Irish
were supposed to be more numerous
than that, but still the number is very
large. The Germans comprised 153,-
000, the English 30,000, the Italisns
12,000, and the Duteh (Hollanders), who
did so mneh for Manhattan in the old
times, only 1,800, The Chinese nnm-
bered, it seems, just 747,

S i .

Ax INnpiasa father taught his infant
son to smoke cigars in order that he
might be kept qniet, He ia now four
years old, and baa been used to smoking
twenty “stoga’” (cheap and nasty)
cigars a day and orying for more, Hse
is now in a surgieal institute undergoing
treatment for spinal tronbles,

== o

Exrrosions,—Several recent explo-
sions of stoves in Maine show that the
old-fashioned practice of loading fire-
wood with gnonpowder for the annoy-
anee of thieves is still followed in that

3: He goes to the post-office three
times per day and loudly inguires for
lettera, but never gets any.
4. On several occasions he has tried
to pass himself off as a member of the
Legislature,
The commttee having discovered that
he was this sort of a man were waiting
for further evidence, and the President
indorsed their setion and told them to
go slow,
DRLAYED POETRY.
The Secretary annonnced that he had
received from Prof, Bagdad Pratt, of
Brownsville, N, Y., a poem to be en-
tered for the Waydown Bebee preminm,
The entries were closed and the prizes
nswarded two weeks ago, but on motion
of Pickles Bmith the Secretary was in-
struoted to read the poem in a vuice
full of emotion. He therefore read:
ON DE NEGLECTED GRAVE,

DBy de co'ner ob de melon patoh,

Among de bloomin’ clover,
I sot me on n grassy mound

Ta look de melons ober.
De bee was buzzin' in de #n,

A makln’ ob de honey—
De skeeter borin® at my shin,

As if bhe worked for money.

A stirrin’ ob de melon vines—
De win’ blew from de souf ;
An’ powerful de melons pumped
De water in my mouf,
An' den I think, ‘‘how soon— how soon,
No melons I shall soe—
How goon— how soon I shall not hear
Do buzzin' ob de bee.”
. Dia darky’s floetin’ bref done gone !
(For life isuobber long),
De melon-longin’ hushed—an' hushed
De banjo sn’ de song ;
Den lay me in de groun’ right heah,
An' let do skeeter rave !
De melon shnsh will ripen on
De poo' neglected grave,
On motion of Waydown Besbe the
Secretary was instructed to forward the
thanks of the club, together with a letter
ntroducing the poetinto the best society.
in the prineipal cities of the Urion.
RESOLVED,
Giveadam Jones offered the following
preamble and resolution:
Wuereas, It was generally under-
stood by de cull’d race dat ole Mother
Shipton was to eand up dis world on de
ast day of 1881 ; an’,
Waereas, SBartin odder people have
from time to time sot a day fur de gran
smash to arrove, an' de said gran’ smash
didn't take place; now darfore—
Resgolved, Dat de enll'd race doan’
take no mo’ stock in sich prophecies an’
predickshinns, but dat dey 'tend strictly
to bizness an’ let de world take ear’ of
herself an’ eand up when she gits ready,
The resolution was adopted withont
debate and wccepted as the sentiments
of the club,
NOT EXACTLY WILLING.

The Secretary further announced a
commuuication from the Rev. Jasper,
of Virginia, asking the elub to indorse
his thoory that the sun moves, but
Brother Gardner raid that the timo was
not ret ripe. In the yeurs gone by some
one had started the theory that the sun
stood still while the earth moved aronnd
it, and the msajority of people had come
to acoept that theory s s fact, It might
be radically wrong, and yet the man who
brought forward any other theory wonld
be seoffed at and called a crank, His
advice to Rev. Jasper was to hang to his
theory and wait,
HE CAN'T GO,

A communieation from Norwalk, O.,
signed by such leading oitizens as Geo,
MeGee, Sandy MeCoy, Ben., Van
Camps, Amos Hopkins, George Hau-
shaw, Friday Hodge and Oharles Augns-
tus Hopkins, stated that the colored
population of that city were very much
agitated over the question: " Do side

State,

tion in life?" ‘Thred dogs bad been
poisoned, two windp®s emashed in and
the lives of three mén had been threat-
ened, and yet the guestion had not been
settled. A publis meeting had been
calied for the 20k inst, and it was
hoped that Brother Gardner would be
present and throw his it fiucnce one way
or the other. 5

He stated in reply that he covid not
go, nor could he furnish either side any
advice by letter. H2 lad seen oovlored
men with side whiskets who inspired
him with awe. Hahadseen others who
reminded him of Parvwin’s theory.
There was dignilty in nay sort of whis-
ker, but what was the pse of dignity if
s man had to wipe his hose on & vest-
buckle and buckle his Sunday coat with
a shingl (ke It was i looal affair and
maust be setiled themaelven.
\ " —— .

e

The Chinese Sihdents,

Here ir another stary sbout the Chi-
nese students who were called home
from the Uniled States because they
were having too good a time here:
There have been econflicting reports re-
garding the treatment of the Chinese
students who wera ordered back to
China several months ago since their
arrival home, A leitor just received
from one of the brightest of the boys,
who was in the hesd gnarters at Hart-
ford, says that npan arriving at Shang-
hai the students wire all treated very
coolly, and they were all placed in a
damp, dirty schoolhouse, the doors to
which were nailed gp with the exception
of a front door, which was guarded by
soldiers. Even thnse who had homes
were not permittedto go ontside. There
they staid for two weeks, when, by the
intercession of influential friends, they
were permitted to fge elsewhere. They
were divided Tnto fhree divisions, 10 re-
maining at Shanghai, 2" going to Tient-
gin, and 11 to Foothow. The writer of
the letter is one ¢f the Tientsin com-
pany, the members of which are en-
gaged in differen$ studies. Ho says
the school they oecupy is surrounded
by & high mud wall ani several canals;
that the boys are not allowed to go ont-
side the wall, or even to visit friends in
another school which is in the same in-
closure; that the whola sitnation is de-
cidedly prison-like, "There was some
expectation at the time the letter was
written that more freedom would be
permitted.

~

Tho Hat of Erin.

“Shoot the hat|"

Beatrice Brannigan's voice rang out
loud and clear on the moming air as
she stcod in the vins-esverel woolshed
at the rear of her father’s residsncs aud
languidly fired some red flannel shirts
into & tub of hot gwter. He to whom
alio smpoke loun 1N asroloas E 0o
over the low fenrts that separated the
ancestral demespe of the Brannigans
from the broad acres o! the Mahoneys,
Vivian Mahoney and J3eatrice Branui-
gan had grown up tognther from ehild-
hood, and loved each other with a wild,
passionate love that not even the fack
of his having taken Cleopatra Qorsoran
to the United Sons of Ecin picaic conld
dispel.

““Where did you get it I" she asked.
“What ?"” asked Vivian.

“That dice box,” said the girl, burat-
ing forth with a merry laugh.

“It is my father's pat hat, Baatrice,”
he replied, *‘and he ouly lets me wear
it on my birthday, "

“If there was o hat like that in our
family,” she said, *‘I wounld get my
name in the papera on aceountof it,”
“How ?"” asked Vivian, eagerly.

“I would,” she esid, a cold, cruoel
emile coming over her features, “'give
it to the Chicago Historical Society.”
From that momant their lives lay in
different paths. —Chicago Tritune.

Those Handsome Coachmen,

Miss Braddon knew what she was
ahout when she made her heroine elope
with the groom. Possibly for the rea-
son that a fine man on a fine horse is
acknowledged to be one of the hand-
somest sights in the werld, grooms seem
to offer a peonliar attraction to their
employer's wives and danghters. Two
months ago the wife of an sflluent Eng-
lish gentleman—ghe herself being a lady
of fortune—eloped with a good-looking
groom when her Busbsnd was out shoot-
ing with Ler brother, and they are now
in Oanada; aud this month a younng
lndy who was spending Christmas at
Davenport met at Plymouth Railway
station, by appointment, her father's
conchman, and they went off together.
Their disappearance was not known till

| thawnext day, mud by that dime.they

were on their WilFto the Cape YT the
mail steamer Pretoria. What makes
the matter worse is that the man leaves
behind him a wife and family, The
less young ladies eome into communi-
cation with handsome, well-equipped
stable servauls the belter,

A Pledge,

Following is a verbatim copy of one
of the flrat temperance pledges sub-
goribed to in Maine:

“Phipsburg, February, 1828, We the
subsecribers to this paper knowing of the
evils that do daly arise in eonsequence
of the generallity of onr Citizens making
frequent nse of Liqucrs do concent and
agres each one far hitself that we will
not take or use any Btrong liquors
knowingly such a8 Rum, Brandy, Gin,
either mixt or unmixt except for a medi-
son for the term of tirae hereby annexed
to each of our names, and that we will
threw divine nssistance fallfil onr pres-
ent ingegements; aod also in some
measure will try fo enflnence others to
take up with the same resolutions.
{Bigned) James Bowker, for the term
of one year & Samuel Small Jr 2 years,"

A Baarsaw man, Thursday, pleaded
guilty to driving his horse faster than
six miles an hour, and paid five dollars
fine. That puts us in mind of another
Baginaw man who drcve what he consid-
ered o fast horse, and one day he got a
friend to complain o0 him for fast driv-
ing, and then pleaded guilty and paid
the fine, Beingasked why, he said that
it wonld add §10 to the valne of the
horse to have it reported that he was ar-
rested for fast driving. “‘But why did
you plead guilty ?" ‘‘Well, the fact is,
I was afraid it oouldn’t be proved by

whiskers dignify a colored man’s posi-

anybody,"—Saginaw Courier,

Vaceination,
THE STORY A SOHOOL GIRL TELLS,

I am only a echool girl, but T am
going to try and tell you abcnt the
terrors vaccination has for us. A short
time sgo our teacher read to us about
the resolution passed by the Btats
Board of Health in regard to vaccinn-
tion, and he said that every scholar
must be vacoinated within the following
week, or they could not attend school.
Oh! I wish you could have seen the
wry faces of the girls, and hear their
exolamations of *“Oh, my!” *Ain't
that mean I ** Oh, dear|” “The old
hateful I” ete. The boys put on a broad
grin, but that grin was very expressive.
Anyone could tell they were more scared
than the girls were, Indeed, there was
stoh a dread of it that the next morn-
[¥iig only one scholar lind been vaccina-
ted. e proudly aunounced bto the
girls that he ‘“had been vaccinated.”
And all the girls exclaimed, * Did it
hurt ¥’ “Hurt? I should think it
did! You girls can never stand it
Why, be took a knife and ont a hole
then pat in some virns, and sewed it up,
I tell you it takes a boy with grit.”

One of the girls spoke up, and said :
“There’s one thing I wich, and that is,
the doctors would all vaccinate every
boy on their right arm, so they couldn’t
spowball us,” That eveningl was at a
neighbor's houee, where the man of the
honse was going to vaccinate his two
boys himeelf, He said he had enongh
virus for three, and asked me if I didn't
want to be vaccinated, I hesitated; I
knew I must be sometime ; and why not
now, I asked myself, At last I said
yes, and pulled up my sleeve. *“Well,
who shall I begin with,” said Mr. L —.
“You, Jim “No, sir, with John,” he
answered, promptly. “Oh! 1 won't do
it. You go first, Add."”

But I shrank bsck, and apswered

very decidedly that I would rather see
gome one else first. Mr. IL—— put an
end to the dirpute by grabbing hold of
the yonngest, and commenced seratch-
ing his arm with a pen-knife, After
using that for abont two minutes, he
threw it down, declming that *“it was
too dull.,” He then tried the scissors,
but they wouldn't do. He next tried a
couple of darning-needles and they
seemed 10 have the desired effect—on
the boy, anyhow, by the way he kicked
and sereamed ;: and I'didn’t blame him,
either, By the time my turn had come
I waa pretty well scared, and thought
seriously of baeking out; but when it
was over I fult very glad I didn’t, and
I was so relieved tbat the dreadful time
was over. The next day I went with
two other girls toa doector’s coffice to
see them vaccinated. One of them sat
down in the ebair, end when everything
was ready she founud that she couldr’t
got her nl tight, The
dootor tuld her to go in the next room |
and take off Ler dress, Then her cour-
age failed her, aud she sobbed out that
she guessed she would wait till to mor-
row, The other told the doetor she
wonld go home and get her mother fo
come with her ; and they both Jeft the
office with chatiering teeth, and more
geared than when they went,
If you go within three feat of any one
powaday, it iz, **Oh, my arm!” or,
“Took ont for my arm!” I knowl
will have yonr pity and sympathy when
1 tell you that my vaceir ation *‘didn't
take” sud I must be veccinated again,
—Chicago News.
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An Insurance Story.

An insnrance agent ealled into an es-
ablishment in Qhicago the other day
with o large sccount book under his
arm, and walking up to the proprietor
in a business sort of way, inguired:

“ How’s basinesa—how’s stock ?"

¢ Oh business is very, very dull,” re-
plied the tradesman. *'Pon my word,
gir, I haven't got $200 in the houss!
Terrible dull I"” and he paused and looked
inguiringly at the visitor,

““ Only £900 ?” said the insurance man

n surprise,

“'Pon my soul, sir, I don't believe
there is a dollar more—look for yomur-
gelf,” and the man looked very sad and
sighed.

“Then, sir,” said the insurance man,
with & good deal of warmth, * How
does 1t come that your stock is insured
in onr compnny for §4,500, eh ?”

“Oh! ah! beg your pardon!" ex-
claimed the dealer in great confusion ;
“ thonght you was the tax man ! I was
sure you were the tax gatherer, or,
upon my soul, T would not have said
that, when in fact my stock is worth
fully £8,000. Look for yourself, sir "

Did Not See Them.

Benator Thurmsan, of Ohio, as the
story goes, after his labors on the In-
ternational Monetary Commission of
the past summer, made a trip through
Germany and England. At its close,
and on tho eve of his departure for
home, he was asked by a friend how he
had enjoyed his travels. In reply he
said, in his own peculiarly formidable
aud serions fashion:

“T enjoyed mysslf very much, sir,
very mueh, indeed; but I have some
serious regret. I am very sorry that I
did not have an opportunity of seeing
Frinos Bismarck and the Qneen of Eng-
land.”

“And why did you wigh so particu-
larly to see them ?" asked the friend, in
surprise. To whioch the Senator, with
a sly twinkle in his eye, but etill with
his utmostseverity of manner, answered:

“Beecanse, sir, after seeing them I
might have been able to say that I had
met two people in Earope who did not
want a sixpence from me,"

The Humming Bird’s Nest.

The nest is about an inch in dinmeter
and as much in depth, with its ountside
constrnoted of the bluish gray moss
taken from old trees and fences, and
thickly glued to the interior with the
galiva of the bird. Within are thick
layers of the fine wings of flying seeds,
and lastly, the downy substance from
the great mullein and from the stalks of
the common fern line the whole, The
eggs ave two, and panre white, A shert
time before the young leave the nest
they ean be seen thrusting their tiny bills
into the mouths of their parents, and
sncking what has been brought them ; a
very diffurent method of feeding from
that of most young birds,

How to Make Coiton Dresses.

Cotton dresses, which are to be the

sge the coming spring, Harper's Bazar
says, have short ekirts with very bouffant
poufs about the hips, antique waists, to
which the pouf drapery may be attached
in gathers, surplice fronts, and plain
sleeves, either half-long or reaching to
the wrists, For instance, a stained

glass eoloring of soft green, pale blue,

and rose satinetts is made up with plain
olive green salinette, the entive dress
appearing to be of the. figured efufl,
with puffs of the plain for trimming, and
some white embroidery in lace pattern
on the neck and sleeves. The waist
points in front, but is short on the
#ides and behind, and the poul about
the hips i shirred in rows on the edge
of this corsage. The front forms three
lerge eoft puffs of the figured stuff, sep-
arated by narrower plain green puffs,
and there are side draperies of the green
also. A balayense pleating is at the
foot, and the back drapery falls low
from the panier pouf. The neck is
pointed quite low at the throat, and
trimmed with a puff of the plain goods.
The elbow sleeves have a plain enfl,
A similar dress in which blue pre-
dominates has four deep gathered
flonnces of the figured goods across the
front alternating with very narrow
pleated frills of dark plam Dblue sati-
nette, Above these is a bouffant pnif
on the sides and back, while a blue rib-
bon outlines the point in front, and is
tied in & bow with ends hanging. The
open throat is furnished with a blue
pleating that is wide in the back of the
neck, and tapers narrower on the bust,
The half-long sleeves have pleated cuffs
turned npward, and there is white em-
broidery in the neck and wrists. A
parasol of the cotton goods accompanies
such dresses, a dog-collar of black vel-
vet is high around the neck, the Manila
bonnet pokes low on the forehead, and
the long Swedish gloves of pale brown
have slender bracelets to hold them up
smoothly without wrinkles to the elbow.
The most modest toilettes are those of
the polka-dotted cambries, made with a
polonaise or basque, apron over-skirt,
and charming little fishu eearf of the
dotted fabric over a plain skirt coversd
as far as is visible below the over-skirt
with three deep flounees. The throat
is high, and there is a wide full eollar
of mull and lace, with wide ends in
front.
The spliv straw poke bonnet has a
great Alsacian bow of mull and lace for
ita only trimming, the parasol is made
of the cambrie, the long-wristed gloves
are of white dog-skin, and not a single
article of jewelry is eeen except the
slender bracelets on the gloves. Tha
Greek designs with drapery carried up
high on one hip are repeated, with fig-
ured goods for the over-dross, ghowing
glimpees of gnthorod Hounoss of the
plain stufl of the lower skirt, Bordered
patterns are made up with pleated lower |
skirts, having the border at the foot for
trimming; these pleats ara very large,
and may be either side pleats or box
pleats. Bome very preity shirred plas-
trons or chemisettes, msde of white
mull, are izserted in the front of these
basquo waists; they are broad and high
about the throat, and feper to & point
at the waist line. In all these dresses
the drapery is higher and more bouf-
fant than that worn last summer.

Too Smart.

A Fox who was makmg a journey
across the coantry to see his Grand-
mother once more before she died, dis-
covered a Wolf burying something be-
side the Highway. He slipped into a
fence corner and waited until the Woll
had passed on, and then crept forward
and unearthed the Objeet, which proved
to be a dend Chicken.

“Ah, ha!” chuckled Reynard, *“this
comes from keeping cne’s eyes open as
one travels, The Hare would not have
seen the Wolf at all, and the Opossum
would not have had the Patience to
wait for him to movs on. It's a big
jokeon the Wolf, and here goes for a
square meal,”

The Fox devonred his dinner with
much smacking of lips, but had searcaly
finished when terrible pains began to
rack his frame, and he fell down in the
greatest torment and was soon breath-
ing his last, When the Wolf retnrned
and saw the dead body of Reynard and
the feathers of the Chicken scattered
around he scratehed his ear and wrote
in his diary :

“Moral : Came to his death by bemng
too smart,"—Detroit Free Press.

A Sensible Proposition.

Every newspaper publisher will ap
preciate the position taken by the Yon-
kers Gazette, The “‘plan™ is a good
one and 1s as follows :

We have adopted a plan which will
doubtless relieve ns of the bulky mails
we receive of propositions to advertise
pianca, organs, sewing machines, ete.,
by paying one-half in cash and take the
balance in trade, It is {o eend an an-
swer worded like this: * We will ad-
vertise for you and take one-half cash
and oune-half in sewing machines, These
are our only terms on such advertising."
We recommend this plan to our breth-
ren of the press as a sure oure for a
much prevailing nnisance,

It Apps greatly, says the Hawkeye,
to your appreciation of detective litera-
ture to read in the book how the lynx-
eyed detective, with sleepless vigilance,
hovers ever on the track of the ugitive,
and see things that are hidden from all
other eyes, and with an nnerring wisdom
always collars the right man at the very
right time and place, and pever by any
possibility permits a guilty man fo
egcape, and then pick up your daily
paper and read how a man has just died
in the next town, confessing on his
death-bead to having ocommitted the
seventeen mysterions and daring mur-
ders, and the two bank robberies that
shocked the community twenty-three
YEears sgo,

Keer Taem Ovr.—An electrio light
machine drew many visitors at Louis-
ville, and they intruded upon the work-
men in an exasperatiog way, wholly dis-
regarding the ** no admission ™ placard,
By hitohing wires to the metal door-
knob, and turning on a powerfal cur-
rent, the men seeured the desired se-
clusion and the intruders were dread-
fully shocked,

The Old Man’s Story.

* Lemme see,” said the old man mus-
ing with his chin on the top of hLis cine
and speaking in the shrill falgetto voice
of age; *it must be forty-seven years
sinee Ann Maria died, yet I can remem-
ber the very gown she wore and the
color of the long curls that hung down
over her shoulder, and the red on her
checks that was like a winter apple!
Dear me ! she's never faded a mite in
all them years, but just sils there n
lookin" at me, as she did when I
brought her home, You see there was
a kind of romance to it, and I've often
and often thought that if I had the
power and could write it out it
wonld read besutifuller than a novel
The fact was Ann Maria had an-
other bean, but that ain't no wonder,
for she wes the smartest and prettiest
and best girl in the hull country, but
what I mean, she had favored him ever
so little, afore I come around and began
keepin® her company, Folks kind of
counpled their names togather, and some
of 'em, to bother me, hinted that she
cared & heap for him. Why, you'd
orter tew hev geen him! He was slim
and fine as a lady, and wore gaiter
shoes, and had holler eyes es if he'd
never had quite enuff to eat, ‘Amm
Maria care for him ?* why, the girl had
better sense and knew the difference
atween a feller as straight as a sapling,
with & color like new mahogany, and
such a melancholy looking specimen as
that, Besides, I hed a mor'gage on the
old homestead, and Ann Maria's father
owed me money, but I did right by
them, I told her ef she married me I'd
deed the whole thing back to her, and I
did. Well, we was married, and we
made as purty a conple as yon ever saw
in your life, Apn Maria had a settin’
cut of china and linen, and I provided
the house, and folks said I had the best
wife n man ever had in the world, and
I'd got everything just as I wanted it,
and s'posed it would slways be so; but
from the day we were married my wifa
failed in health and spirits, and in slx
months I buried her—folks said it was
consumption, but it didn’t run in
the family, I was blind and full
of pride then — bmt I've thonght
sinee,” here the old man lowered Lis
voice, *‘that mebbe all the time
she loved that white-faced chap as I de.
spised ; & woman's heart, I've found
out, is a queer thing, and love goes
where it is sent, but if she did and mazr-
ried me from a mistaken sense of duly,
why all I've got to say is that I've been
punished, too, for I loved her! Per-
haps I never felt it as mnch as I did
when I saw her lying white and peace-
fal in her chintz gown, with the violet
on it, and something ronnd her neck
that I never see before--a little cheap
locket with some hair in that wam‘t‘
mine,

“Then I mistrusted thar her heart
hnd broke and I said solemnly as 1
kissed her good bye: ‘My dear, I'll
never have a wifa but you if I live the
four score year and ten !' snd I never
have, and I think mebbe she will see
that I loved her traly, and forgive me
at last."— Detroit Free Press,

A Street-Car Romance,

“Oh! how are you? It's along time
ginece I've seen yon,” exclaimed o fine-
looking gentleman to the conduector as
he jumped aboard a Troy strect-car the
other day. The conductor responded
iike an old friend, and remarked that it
was nearly two years since they bad
met, The gentleman went through to
tha front platform to smnoke his cigar,
and the car went on, Tenyears agoone
oppressive summer night the same gen-
tleman, who was then and is now a
dealer in teas and spices in New York,
was a gunest at the Troy Homse. He
asked the olerk il there wereany amuse-
ments that evening, and, receiving m
negative answer, inquired whers he
conld find a eool spot to spend an
hour or two. The clerk advised
a ride on the etreet cars to Albia
and back, The gentleman boarded a
car. Next tohim sat a young lady, the
daughter of s poor but respected En-
glishman, The young lady was not very
young, neither very handsome, but was
attractive aud bright, Her occupation
was school-tenching. A remark by the
gentleman led to an informal conversa-
tion, which became g0 interesting that
when the young lady's residence was
reached sho was not aware of ituntil
the conduector called her attention to
the fact, After sho had gone the gen-
tleman asked tho conductor who the
lady was. The condunector, who had
gnpposed the two were old friends, gave
the young woman's name. Said the
gentleman, “T would like to meet her
again, I am a widower with two
children, andlive 1n New York. Ihave
never met a lady in my life who looked,
talked, and acted so much like my wife
#s the young woman I accident-
ally met on your car,” The con-
ductor taking an inferest in
the romantic case, answered the
varied questions of the widower, and
finpily agreed to take his card to her
and ask for an interview nt her home on
the following evening. On the follow-
ing evening & formal introduction took
placs, which was followed six months
Ister by a marriage, investigatwon of
the gentlemen’s statements concerning
his standing baving verified them in
every detail. The former widower now
has five obildren and a happy home in
all respects, He was recently paying a
visit to his parents-in-law. We must
not omit to state that after the wedding
the bridegroom met the accomodating
coudnetor, and said that the latter
might expect to receive a chest of choice
tea us a little personal token, The con-
dnctor, who is not only & man of sturdy
common sense, but also a man ol blufl
independence, politely begged that no
snoh favor be extended to him, *“For,”
said he, “I only ncted as a friend, and
did what 1 thonght was right; it tnrned
out well,”

WarcHiNG, — While a landlady watohed
the empty trunk of a suspicious boarder
at Jackson, Mich,, he escaped with all
his extra wardrobe in his pockets and
high hat. She overbauled him ai the
railroad station, pulled off his hat, and
amnsed the epeotators by taking there-
from a shirt, a pair of socks and some

WIT AND WISDOM,

Piogres are not oconsidered a very
elegant article of diet, and yet the ss-
thetic will often stoop to pick a lily.

He taAT does good for good’s sake
geeks npeither praise nor reward,
though sure of both at last,

WouLp cut his own sequaintance : T
& man knew as much about himself as
he does sbout his neighbor, he would
never speak to himself, — Whitchall
Times.

New reading of an old phrese: “Gen-
erous to n fault” may be sail of many
men. At least, they are generous
enongh to their own faults,— Lowell
Cltizen,

Ir does break up the landlord of &
hotel to have a guest say : “'Landlord,
I think it would be an improvement if
this shos brush bhad another hair in it
Bogton Post,

A yvisu caught in Georgia the other
day was found to contain a half-dollar,
It was probably on its way to bay a
matinee ticket when captured. —#Fhila-
delphia Chronicle,

Master—** What does Condillac say
about brutes in the eeale of being?”
Scholar— ** He eays a brute is an imper-
fect animal” * And what is man ?*
‘* Man is & perfect brnta.”

A roLnL grown lie: When a ohild ean-
not answer a question he never says:
“Oh, don't bother me now, I'm busy.”
Only children of a larger growth deal in
such subterfuges,--Bogton Transcript.

A New Yorx man was imprisoned
thirty days for stealing fifty cents,
Served bim right, the rascal. He shonld
have stolen hall s million dollars and
bought in the court, —New Haven
Register,

It does aggravate a man to think that
while his wife isnu't afraid to tackle him
and nearly yank his head off she is mad-
ly terrorized by a cow that he can
chase ont of the yard at any time,—
Bostan Post,

“Woaar was the immediato canse of
his rapid fortune?” asked a mutnsal
friend. “Oh, ho advertised steadily in
the paper that went directly to the peo-
ple,"” was the suggestive reply. **Good,"”
said the other, “I shall carry the News
to Mm-n

“ Axnie,” said a fond husband to his
wife, ** what were the current expenses
for lnst month #* ** Oh [” she answered,
“only twenty-eight cents ! * Why,
how iz that?” * Well, you see, I only
baked cake twice, and therefore used
very few ourrants,”

“Eioar parts in 10 of the blood con-
sists of pure water, do yon remark
that Mrs, Tooflorida #" **I do, sir, and
if it’s your own blood you are talking
about, Mr. Tooflorida, take my word
for 1t the other two parts consisé of
whisky."”

#Tams butter, Mr, Spices,” said the
dealer, “ carried off the prize at the
farmers’ fair,” and Seth spat out a taste
of the compound and remarked: * Un-
lees the prize was a ship's anchor and
chain eable, I shonld think the butfer
eould have earried it off easily.”

It is estimated that if a man lives to
seventy-two years he passes at least
twenty-four years in sleep. Bo, yon
seo, a man is a pretty good sort of fel-
low one-third of the time, bad as he
may be the remaining two-thirds, Let
nus be charitable,~—~Boston Transoripi,

Tar poet says: “A kiss without a
mustache is like an egg withont salt,”
Muy be it is, may be it is; we can't
say positively, for the girls we've been
used to kissing for the last twenty-
five yeara didu't wenr muostaches, —
Norvistown fHerald,

Tuae Boston Journal says that the
persons who get up to go out just before
the cloze of a play are evasive deblors,
who perccive importunate creditors in
the house and wish to slip ouk with all
speed, thus annoying people who wish
to enjoy the climax,

Tau evil doer is sure to meet his fate
atlast, This ia like the Irishman who
covered himsellf up with the ehests to
escape the mosquitoss, but who ex-
plained when a lightning bag entered
the room, * There's no use; here is one
of 'em ecome wid a lantern, It's all over
wid me, sure.”

A rnapy who knows more than Ovid
about love says that a man is * not in
earnest unless he gets so confused tha
he ean’'t tell hiz hands from his feet."
1f, therelore, you want to prove your
devotion, young man, put your hands
on the fender and try to get your feet
into your pockets,

Waes a fond father presents his son
with a new hand sled, nothing plenses
him so much as to find it at the foot of
the kitohen steps when he goes to the
wood-shed at night after coal, and have
it rear up and throw him into the corner
with his head in the coal-scuttle and his
mind in a condition no one ean deseribe.

A wmax with a silver-plated donble
back-action coin holder came into the
ganctum the other day, and pommenoced
explaining the beanties of the article
for holding silver halves, ete, and he
had gotten hall through before be found
he was in a printing offica, When he
paw his mistake he went to the door,
sadly opened it, and kicked himself
cear down stairs,

AN ovr-or-rowN druggist entered a
Boston apothecary shop and had a
gimple preseription put np. The charge
was £1.50. He remsrked that it was
rather dear, becanse, a8 he was n
drnggist himself, he knew the price of
the ingredients. ** That alters the case,’
was the response; ‘‘sevenieen cents, .
please.”

A uapy oalled on hes milliner the
other day to investigate the charncter of
a servant, The respectable appearanca
of the latter was beyond questioning.
“PBut is she honest?"” asked the lady.
“Tam no so certain about that,™ re-
plied the milliner ; T have sent her to
you with my bill 8 dozen times, and she
has never yet given me the money,"”

“I aay differ frum de religions folks,"
says a colored sage, “‘when Isay dat I's
got more respect fur de woodpecker
den I has fur de dove. Da dove is "osit-
ful. He'll coo around au’ coax yer inter
sympathy, bnt soon as yer baock is
turned he goes ober inter der field and
pulls up de young wheat,' All dis time
de woodpecker has been diggin’ a worm
outen a tree.”

“Dox't sleap in a dranght,” trya
bed. *“Don’t go to bed with cold feet,”
leave them outside, **Don't eat when
you do not need, just to save it,” but
save what yon need just to eat it
“Don't stand on hot nair registors,” sit
on them. *“Don’t drink during busi-
ness honrs" anything but the best in
the land., ‘“‘Don't——yon forget it,"—
Rachester Exvpress, :

ESTHETIO AND ECSTATIO, "
0, Osonr Wilde,
Of art the child.
With rugged pature nnaght to do
AEsthotic mild,
We hail thee ns the great too too!

Dear Quenr Wilde,
Our hearts beguiled

By thee, snd in a gentle Autier,
Would have thee styled

collars,

The too teo utterly too utber!




